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By  JAMES  HANNAY 


South 


^  Hi  *HE  ancient  town  of  Dumfries,  sc 
^  I  charmingly^  situated  in  Southerr 
-  III  Scotland,  is  the  gateway  to  ar 
Enchanted  Land.  The  road; 
that  wind  out  from  the  fair  Queen  of  the 


The  quaint  old  town  itself  has  around  it 
the  atrnosphere  of  centuries,  while  at  the 
same  time  it  has  kept  march  with  the 
progress  of  modern  times. 

Under  the  shadow  of  Old  St.  Michael’s 


DEVORGILLA’s  bridge,  DUMFRIES 


SolUh  all  lead  to  historic  retreats  in  this 
land  of  legend  and  of  song.  On  the  skirts 
ot  this  ancient  town  lie  districts  with  the 
tender  glamour  of  old  romance,  the  gleaming 
rnists  of  legendary  lore,  and  the  wizard  hues 
of  wistful  poetic  fancy. 


is  the  shrine  of  Scotia’s  Bard,  Robert  Burns, 
and  Dumfries  is  jealous  of  its  honour — to 
guard  the  poet  s  dust.  The  house  where 
that  brave  soul  breathed  out  the  tragedy  of 
his  last  years  is  still  the  pilgrimage  of  lovers 
from  all  parts  of  the  world.  His  noble 


